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The Girl of the Mountains. 





By Mrs. PARSONS, 


AUTHOR OF WOMEN AS THEY ARE, &€., 


Tue sun had slowly descended behind 
the mountain tops; its bright tints were yet 
glowing in the horizon; the birds were re- 
tiring to their leafy habitations, anda calm 
tra.iquillity seemed diffused over the face of 
nature, undisturbed but by the tinckling of 
the shepherd’s bell, aud the faint sound of 
distant waters. 

rhe solemn stillness, and approaching 
night, invited the melancholy inmate of a 
lowly cottage, encompassed by high and shei- 
tered trees, and seated at the foot of a lofty 
mountain, to take his accustomed evening’s 
walk. *PFwas now the hour for medita- 
tion; here he could ruminate upon past 
afiictions; indulge despair. and chide the 


direct his steps: cheerless, and uncertain 
of his road, he wandered on, calling on his 
ADELAIDE, and blaming his own thought- 
less inattention. 

Mr. Dupont, the name of this benight- 
ed man, had been that day more than com- 
monly gloomy and dejected; it was the 
birth-day of a dear and regretted wife, it 
had recalled scenes to his remembrance, 
that struck horror to his mind, and when 
evening appeared he gladly stole from his be- 
‘loved daughter, to indulge in melancholy 
reflections alone, that she might escape the 
contagion of sorrows. it was this oppres- 
sive sorrow that had so absorbed all thoughts 
of time and distance, that darkness stole on 
him unperceived, and he scarcely recollect- 
ed the direction he had taken. 

He walked on, he knew not whither, till 
at length he thought a glimmering light 
seemed now and then to appear on his left 


trees, nuw thinly cloathed with ege, were 
bent here and there by the sudden gusts of 
wind, he distancly perceived a faint Tight, 
more like a star, than proceeding from a- 
ny habitation; yet it gave a ray of hepe to 








lingering hand of death, so distant to his 
wishes. 
Lost in painful retrospections, he wan- 


his mifd, and he cautiously directed his 
steps towards it. As he .advanced, he 
struck himself several] times against the irees, 


dered round the mountain, heedless of the] 2nd was convinced that he was entering 


cloce of day, till he couid no lofger discern 
the path before hire. Starting from his re- 
verie, he beheld ** darkness visible.” A 
few silvery stars bespangled the si:y, which 
A Were sometimes enveleped by heavy clouds, 
protentions Of afising storin. He endea- 
voured to retrace his former steps, but he 
Bhadl wandered from the beaten path, and - 
the faint tuinkling of the stars, thit now 
and then emerged from behind the clouds, 
rather confused, than guided him on his way. 
Weary and spiritless, he could have seated 
himseif on the side of the mountain, fear- 
less of danger, had not the idéa of his loved 
ADELAIDE started to his mind, wretched 
and d.stressed at the unusal absence of her 
father. My child’? exciained he Pick - 
ening his pace, ** /ily child will be distract- 
ed!’ Bot in vain he suught to hasten toy 
his humble @welling; the dark clouds now 
Oiled heavily over his head, aid entirely 
obscured the sparkhig suns of other worlds: 
ROL a syngle object could be distinguished to | 
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* 


. 


a. 


on some part of the wood, which lay at a 
good distance from the spot he resicedin, 
and terminated at the foot of a high moun- 
tain. Still he beheld the star-like appear- 
ance, but it wasso faint, and so often seeim- 
ed to-vary, that he began te fear it was an 
ignis fatuus to mislead him, without re- 
flecting, that creeping in the dark, it was his 
own wandering that changed the appear- 
ance of the luminary. At length he saw it 
‘nore piain'y, and gdined’upen it; sensible 
of this, he proceeded with fresh alacrity, 
‘tilt he found himseif close to some building, 
but of What kind, he cog'd not distinguish, 
though a stream of light sued from a win- 
dO above. He groped aud found & door; 
ior a mument he stood suspended 5 it might 
be the retreac of a gang oi biidatti; be 
listened, he heard the sound of a voice asif 
reading; afraid even te breathe, he crept 
by thewtvall, directly under the window, 
fand them it scemed as if the. persoa was 
in prayer. 
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hand; he stopped for a moment and as the, 











The storm. whichhad longbeen gathering, 
now burst forth with violence, a heavy 
rain; andthe wind whistling hollow thro’ 
the trees, couvinced him’ that he had no 
tirfe lose in seeking some shelter from the 
inclemency of the weather. Once more he 
returned to the door, and with a palp.tating 
heart, knocked gently twice. 

Presentiy a. voice demanded ‘* Who was 
there ?”—** A friend, and a benighted wan- 
derer,” said he. The door was imimediate- 
ly unbolted. and a man dressed like a monk, 
with a long beard, stood before him, with 
alampin his hand. *: Enter son and wel- 
come,’* said he, ** seldom has a stranger 
crossed this threshold. We said no more, 
but led the way up a few steps into a room 
from whence DuPONT had seen the light 
througaa very small casement. The moak 
very courteously gave him his own stoo’, 
and drew a smaii form for himself. He 
stirred up the fire, aud offered bis guest a 
glass of liquor. 

LUPONT, who had given a cursory look® 
on all around him with surprise very. rea- 
dily accepted the otter, for his spiris and 
strength were nearly extausied. When 
he had taken the cordial, they seemed to 
view each other with much curiosity. “I 
thank you fativer for this tindness, but if 
you'can direct me the necrest way to the 
south side of this chain of mopntains, which 
lay towa¥ds the sea, 1 wilh éncounter the 
seVerity ofthe weather, rathirthau leave 
my poor child a.prey to the thes: fy guttui 
apprehensions.” 

* You have a child then; and you live on 
the other side ofthese niowutains ? Is thére 
avy village or hamiet néar the-e frightful 
hills ?”’ 

** Not very aear,” replied Dupont, * I 
dweilin a small hut very inferior.to your’s, 
but more pleasantly situ ted; there eppears 
to be agimilarity in our foriure, for | do 
Hot suppose y u were born to five in the-e 
NOU TALS, theugh the order you pricvess 
vaturady leadst»retiremeut: yet a monas- 
try ust surely be preferabieto this remoce 
unsocial pace.” 

** | bei eve so,’ returned the mork, 
* and therejore 'tis tuat I havefix~d my re- 
side ice Are. Tam pre fessedly of mo order; 
1 wearth.s habit to -rccure Me from ih. d-- 
predations oF isl-tiewtimeut uf bandstti 
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which sometimes infest these hills. For 
some years I have lived a life of solitude; 
at first a life of necessity, but now the ob- 
ject of my choice. I fled toit as a refuge 
from the cold compassion, the ingratitude 
of frivndsy whom I have obliged, at the ex- 
pence of my fortune, from the pressure of 
wants, and from the contempt of the 
world.” 

** Gracious heaven !”? exclaimed Dupont, 
** then I am not a singular instance, nor a 
solitary sufferer, to the baseness and false- 
hood of mankind!—but at present I have 
no time for conversation, though I feel 
much interested from the hints you have 
given of your situation, Iam eager to re- 
turn tomy childs every moment of delay 
i; misery, therefore, good sir, give me 
some clue to direct my steps through the 
wood, this dark n ght,” 

‘¢ | am greatly concerned,’’ answered the 
monk, “that 1 cannot afford you the satis- 
faction you wish for; 1 am really unae- 
quainted with the paths ef the woed, on 
the other cide of the mountains to attempt 
your way row will be very dangerous; you 
nay be entangled in the trees, or wander 
still farther from your home.” 

Dupont, with evident impatience, ex- 
claimed, ‘* whatever is the consequence, | 
must endeavour to retrace my way home, 
my Adelaide will be distracted.”? 

© indeed,” said the mouk, interrupting 
him, ** the attempt may be fruitless, and 
certainly attended with difficulty and dan- 
ver. It isuseless, therefore, to rack your 
breast with picturing to your eye the dis- 
tress of your child, which a few short hours 
will entirely remove.” 

[Jt was with much difficulty the Monk pre- 
vailed upon Dupont to stay, and in the mean 
time, beguiled the tedious hours by a relation 
of his own story.] 

At length the grey-eyed morn appeared, 
and Dupont taking a hasty leave, once 
moOre entered the wood, through which he 
had passed to the monk’s retreat 3 but he 
had explore? nis way in the dark, and from 
the agitation of his mind at that time, could 
net recollect the direction he had taken; 
he thought it most prudent, therefore, to 
keep round the foot of the mountains, 
which he did for some time, but the road 
Was quite strange to him, and after walking 
above an hour, he was as much ata loss to 
knew if he was right io the direction, as 
when he quitted the monk. 

It oceured to him to ascend one of the 
hills, and look roundthe country 3 hewas 
oo the paint of this fatiguing enterprize, 
when he thought the sound of distant voices 
broke upon his ear: he listened, and was 
convinced that he couid not be mstaken 3 
the hepe of meeting persons, who might 
give him information of the road, arrested 
his steps, and he waited for theif coming 
up, Tbe sounds stil] continued, though 








they varied 5 sometimes more distinct, then 
dying away, yet seemed not to approach 
nearer. At firsthe thought the turning of 
the road affected the vibration of the voices, 
but after waiting a considerable time, he 


was convinced the persons who spoke were ; 


stationary, though he could not judge ex- 
actly ol theirsituation. 

Mortified that he had lost time and could 
see noone, instead of ascending the hill, he 
proceeded on, in the hope of meeting some 
cottage where those persons were: he turn- 
ed round a projecting part of the mountain 
that extended into the wood, and then 
heard more distinctly, and almost close to 
him. 

Greatly surprised, he stopt and looked 
round on all sides; not the least vestige 
of an habitation was to be seen; when ex- 
amining more narrowly, he saw a large ca- 
vity in the side of the mountain above him, 
and drawing nearer to the foot of it, was 
presently assured that the voices descended 
from thence. ~ 

At first mingled emotions of curiosity 
and hope, suggested the ijea of scrambling 
up tie craggy sides end presenting himself 
at this opening ; but prudence quickly whis- 
pered, that it wes more than probable aset 
of banditti were concealed in a place, where 
there could be no inducements to reside but 
guilt, or fear of discovery. 

This thought had scarcely psssed in his 
mind, and impelled his steps forward, be- 
fore he saw a man coming from the opening, 
he sbrunk down and crept into the wood, 
fortunately undiscovered; the thickness and 
height of the underwood prevented him from 
being seen, though as he could discern what 
passed, he naturally trembled for his own 
safety. 

*Three men habited as peasants, came out 
at this cavity 3 he saw them turnto the left, 
ascend the mountains for some time, till he 
suddenly lost sight of them. He remained 
greatly agitated in his concealment, being 
perfectly convinced they must be robbers 
only, who would retire into the recesses of 
a mountain in a group, Under this convic- 
tions however preat as his impatience to see 
his loved Adelaide, and dispel her fears for 
his safety, he thought it most prudent to 
remain some minutes where he was. “ 

Presently the men appeared returning 3 
they stopton the brew of the hill, looking 
roundon all sides, and by their motions he 
concluded that they had discovered him; 
he knew not whether to to Jay still, or at- 
tempt to escape; in the latter there was e- 
vident danger, for they were doubtless ac- 
quainted with all the intricacies of the wocd, 
and 1f they did see him, an attempt to fly 
Would give them a suspicion, 

He saw theo d.scend the mountain with 


breathless terrer; it was the thought of the | 


Moment to conterfeit sleep. ie was not 
mistaken, from the height of the mountain 











they saw every thing beneath, howey, 
sheltered in the wood; they came up to him, 

_ He sleeps,” “Says one of thems “ g, 
traveller who has lost his way among 4 
hills, and is weary and oppressed.” 

‘6 What shall we do with him¢ said ay 
other. 

*¢ See if he has any money, and let hj 
go,”’ replied the other. 

“© He does not sleep,” cried the thir; 
who had been looking attentively at him 
see how his heart beats, and how irreguly 
his breath,—Come friend, added he, rudel 
dragging his arm, ** Do not attempt toip 
pose upon us; speak, who are you?” 

Dupont strove to preserve appearan, 
and wake as if ina great fright. Hew 
again questioned, and recollecting in an jg 
stant, that their was a village some mi 
off, he hastily replied. “*He came frog 
that village, and had lost his way.” 

“ To what place were you a going) 
said another. 

This was a question he was totally unp 
pared to answer; his hesitation and conj{ 
sion alarmed them immediately. 

“ Oh, oh, my friend, we have caugl 
yous; you are not perfect in your story, 
seems$ you are, no doubt a spy, and 
shall treat you accordingly.” 

It was in vain he protested his innocence 
they fc rced him before them into the thid 
est of the wood, and then he saw one tak 
pistol from his pocket ; the moment wast 
critical to be lost; Lam the most unfort 
nate of men; I have resided with an of 
child some years, on the side of these mou 
tains next the sea, in an humble cottag 
to avoid the wickedness and persecution 
powerful and implacable enemies. Ls 
night 1 took a solitary walk, and lost s 
way in the dark; I have been wanderingt 
recover my road, terrified for the situati 
of iny child ; and if you are men cf homa 
ity, pity an unhappy oppressed man, w 
has neither power nor inclination to inj 
a single individual, and who implores y¢ 
to direct his steps towards his solitary ¢ 
tage, by saying which way ] must take 
wards the sea.”” 

There is something irresistible in tru 
and an artless tale generally finds its way 
the heart: these men, the moment bef 
bent on his destruction, nowthrew onb 
an eye cf pity. One of them turning 
the others, *¢ This stety seems plausih 
if he is unfortnnate and poor, we have 
enmity against him; -but it behowes us 
be cautious; give me the pistol, I will 
company kjin, and meet you at the appoil 
ed place on my return. 

Poor Dupont, preserved in the very? 
mént of destruction, expressed his gra 
tude in such terms as scarcely left a dev 
upon their minds of his sincerity 5 yet 3 
they felt some uneasy apprehensions, t 
their retreat was discovered 5 one oft 
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immediately suggested the exaction of an 
oath, that he never would mention their 
persons or abode to any one living. He 
scrupled not to comply with their requi- 
sition, in the most solemn and unequivocal 
terms, and then following his conductor, 
they left the other two to return where they 
pleased. 

During their walk, the stranger asked 
him many queStions, relative to his retire. 
ment, an d of passing his time; but he was 
not impertinently inquisitive into his con- 
cerns. 

Dupont found him sensible and rational, 
infinitely exceeding what might be expected 
from his appareut employment and associ- 
ates ; and several times he heard and view- 
ed him with surprise, not unmixed with 
concern, that a man of his understanding 
should be engaged in lawless depredations 
on the highway ; for such he had no doubt 
was his occupation. 

They now advanced to the side of that 
mountain where the cottage stood, which 
contained all the treasures of the unfortu- 
nate Dupont ; he observed to his compan- 
ion, that in a few minutes he should see his 
dwelling : the other either did not, or would 
not understand the hint, but proceeded 
with him. They had gone but a few paces 
farther, before Dupont sprung forward, 
and in the same moment the stranger saw a 
lovely young creature, apparently about 
seventeen, in acoarse brown jacket, with- 
out hat orcap; a profusion of light brown 
hair, reaching at least a feot below her 
waist, fiving through the road, threw her- 
self into the arms of her father, and imme- 
@iately fainted. 

That tender father was little less agita- 
ted, bat he preserved his senses, and assist~ 
ed by his companion, soon restored his A- 
delaide to life and recollection, 

“ Heaven be praised!’ exclaimed she, 
“* my beloved father, my only friend is safe. 
A‘! what have [not suffered this last night, 
from terror and incertitude,”’ 

“¢ [ have shared in your fyquietude, my 
dearest Adelaide,” returned Dupont, strain- 
ing her to his bosom: * Ihave been to 
blamé: we are once more united; never 
will lL be a trvant again.’’ 

He then turned to the stranger,—** You 
see’sir, 1 have not- deceived yous will you 
walk on to the cottage?” 

The man started; his eyes were rivetted 
on the enchanting Adelaide, whose beauty 
and graces no mean garb could hide, tho’ 
it might a little diminish the blaze of her 
charms. She was indeea another Hebe; 
youth, innocence and beauty, with an ex- 
pression in her eyes, that gave an addition- 
ai glow to the bloom on her cheeks. Turn 
ing to Dupont, on his cool delivered invi- 
tation, which he had not power to refuse,— 
“Yes; I will accompany you,’ said he, 





and walked on, disregarded by Adelaide, 
whose sole atteni'on was fixed on her de- 
lighted father. 

When they arrived at the poor cottage, 
the man gazed with fresh admiration, three 
small rooms were a!l it contained, the fur- 
niture very plain and scanty, but clean and 
neat to excess; a few books were the only 
superfluous things in it. Atthe back was 
a little enclosed garden, with sallad, herbs, 
andja few chickens in a detached corner 
of iu. 

«Such is my rustic habitation,’ said 
Dupont, *¢and all the luxuries I possess.” 

*¢ On what do you exist ?”’ said the 
stranger. 

*¢Oh,”? replied Adelaide, ** we have eggs 
and sallad ; sometimes a chicken, and very 
often fish 3 we have plenty of good things, 
tho’ they are insufficient to make us happy, 
yet I should endeavour to be content, if 1 
could see my father so,” 

The man looked alternately from the one 
to the other ;—** 1 cannot expres:,”’ said 
he, ** how greatly I feel interested for you 
both ; sure it must have been uncommon 
misfortunes, that have driven persons, so 
formed for society, toa seclusion from the 
world, in this solitary spot: my wonder 
increases every moment.” 

6s Aud why should it,” said Dupont, 
“< your person, manners, and conversation 
are so unlike the circumstances of your si- 
tuation,”’ 

The man fixed a reproaching eye at him, 
he blushed at the reproof, recovered, and 
went on, 

+ “ The choice you have made of living in 
the codutry, that I think our retirement is 
less to be wondered at than your’s,”’ 

6¢ ] shall not dispute the point with you,” 
replied the other, ** no man has a right to 
jndge on the actions of another, who is un- 
acquainted with the cause from whence they 
Originate. We have each motives that jus. 

_tify us to ourselves, doubtless; but I must 
now leave you; Lam sorry for it; wil! you 
permit me to returo here another day ?”’ 

Dupont hesitated, and threw down his 
eyes. 

You may depend upon my discretion.” 
added he, ** and perhaps wili have no cause 
to repent of your complaisance: but I will 
net urge my request, if it gives you pain.’’ 

Dupont found it impossible to resist this 
politeness, ** 1 do confide im yon,”’ said he, 
“ |] wishto live here alone and unmolested, 
but you have claims upon me; 1 trust to 
your honour, come when you please, but 
come alone.”’ 

[To BE CONTINUED. ] 








EPIGRAM. 
YOU beat your pate, and fancy wit will 
come, 
Knock as you will there’s nobody at home. 
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Essays on Law, No. 1. 


THEY who have read ‘ Political Jus- 
tice,” by Godwin, must be convincea of 
the fallacy of his dectrine upon the subject 
of law. If the reader looks tor a compiete 
refutation of his theoretical arguments in 
this kssay, he will be disappointed; as the 
limited extent of the ‘* Philadeiphia Repo- 
sitory,” will not admit of a lengthy exami- 
nation, but at some future peried, the wri- 
ter intends again to resume the subjeét, and 
will then treat it in a more extensive man- 
ner, and occasionally notice such parts of 
‘© Godwin’s principles” as appear most de- 
serving of consideration. 

fhe first thing, then, which naturally 
presents itself in this essay, is, to enquire 
what is Jaw ? Law is a word of great ex- 
tent, it is defined by Montesquieu, to be 
‘* the necessary relations resuicing from the 
nature of things ;” he says, ‘: In this sense 
all beings have their laws, the Deity has 
his laws, the material world its laws, the 
intelligences superior to man have their 
iaws, the beasts their laws. man his laws.** 

He says in another piace, ‘law in gene- 
ral is human reason, inasinuch as it goy- 
erns all the inhabitants of the earth: the 
political and civillaws of each uation ought 
to be only the particular cases in which this 
huinan reason is applied.” 

Those who cannot fad some encomium 
upon it, are either very ungrateful, or ve-° 
ry stupid, to be insensible of the proteaion 
of their persons, estates, and liberties ; fac 
if there was no justice for the oppressed, no 
punishment for murder, viclence, theft. &c. 
no person could promise himself one day’s 
freedom from such evils. 

iow can we oe ignorant of the impor- 
tance of the law, when we find the Al- 
wiighty himself a legislator, the first instify- 
tor of laws? 

If we should go to the original of laws, 
itis very probable that people were civili- 
zed vand reduced from their barbarity by 
Gegrees, and made their iaws according to 
their crimes: yet vice being prolific, and 
restrained in a few particulars, would still 
find eut otber Ways of wction, and ekert 
itself in new mischiefs, 7till they were algo 
provided against. 


The following lines were «ritien a few days a- 
go, on the wall of the cast wing of the State 
House, during one of the days of drawing 
of St. Augusiine Lottery. 


Fortune, that slippery jade, has play’d un- 
fair, 

Turn’d wpa blank, and teft me in despair; 

Thanks, oh kind goddess, for thy warning, 
thanks— 

I buy no tickets now, norfear no blanks. 


ADVENTURER. 
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TEMPLE of the MUSES. 
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For the Philadelphia Repository. 
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ON SEEING HER IN TEARS. 


DEAREST virgin tell me why, 

I see the dew-drep in thine eve. 

And hear that tender bosom sizh: 
The rese has flow’n from thy lov'd face, 
And left the lilly in its place: 
Yes! ec’en thy smile is so express'd, 
‘Tis like a bride tn mourning dress'd. 


Then teil what thome awakes thy care, 
O tell! anid let this bosom bear 
In every pang an equa! share. 
Delighied then Pll spend each hour, 
Vo strew thy path with many a flow’s, 
And if thy love I can cbrain, 
The blooming rose will come again.— 


But ah! delusion! light as air! 

I sce thee fade! I feel despair! — 

Edward aione is Laura's care. 
Then come biest youth; Love lends bis power: 
No hand but thine can «trew a Low's: 
M ne droopsanc fates! but thine shall rise, 
For eve: feir in Laura's eyes. 

DE LA RUE. 





ANN HATHAWAY. 
EY DIBDIN. 


WOULD ye be taught, xe feather’d throng, 


In love's sweet nates to grace your song, 

To charm the heart in thrilling lay, 

Listen to Ann Hatha way: 

She haha way to sing so clear, 

Phebus m¢ht wendering stop and hear; 

‘Tomeltt the cad, make blithe the gay, 

And nature.chaam—Ann Hath a way, 
She Hatha way, 
Ann Bath a way, 


Zo breathe delight, Ann Heth.a way. 


When ervy’s breaih and raicor’s tooth, 

Do foil and bite fair.worth-and truth, 

And anerit to distress betray; 

‘To sooth the soul Ann Flath a way. 

She hath a way to chice des; air, 

‘To heal atigrief, to cure al] Care— 

Turn foulest night to fairest day, 

‘LY hou koow'st, fond heart! Aun Hath away, 
: She hah, &c. 


rr’ 


alk net of gems, the erient list, 


"be diamond, topez, amrerhysr, 
The en 


‘tak. {my gem, Ano Hath « Way, 


eraid mild, the cuby gay, 


She hath a way w th her boght eye, 


Nhe “or: ous lusties to defy, 
" vei she, aidine fod hey, 
) ec. to 129K $0 Sata way. 








But 19 my fancy were it given 
To rate her charms, I'd call them heaven; 
For, tho*a mortal made.of ¢'ay— 
Angels m ghi love Ann Hath a way ; 
She hath a way so to control, 
To rapture the imprisen'd soul, 
And love and truth so to display, 
That to be heaven—Ann Hath a way. 
She hath a way, 
Ann Hatha way. 





For the Philadelphia Repository. 


TO MISS L...ee. S.ccereeee 


ENTRANCED LI saw the lovely «..... Move, 

And bow’d submissive at the shrine of love; 

I gaz'd with speechless transport on the fair, 

Her shape, her mein, her fascinating air, 

And in the giddy raprure of my s2ul, 

Felt the full tice of adoration roll ! 

Yei why indulge the too—too charming sight, 

Why seek the transient, dangerous delight ? 

Why thus delude mj fond suseeptive heart? 

And add an age of unremitted smart!—— 

Anticipation points the wretched state, 

Of hopeless, unremitted, chilling bate! 

Methinks ! hear my guardian angel say, 

** intrusive youth, with rapid flight away.” 

Turn from those eyes whose iambent rays disclose, 

In all their lustre, heart distracting woes; 

Avoid the glance—the magic of her eye. 

Or in the gaze, fond youth, ‘* despairing die.” 
LYSANDER. 








For the Philadelphia Repository. 


The Despondent, No. 3. 


TUMULTUOUS sensations, new and indescribable, 
agitated my susceptive heart, on behoiding a counte- 
nance which appeared to unite whatever has the pow- 
er to charm and ens'ave a yeuthful mind. Dispassion- 
ate reason fled before a power so resistless. Reason! 
is reason ever uniied witha passion so closely allied to 
lunacy? Say ye sapientcasuists in the human heart, 
can ye control the violence of anincipient ai:achment, 
by cool metaphysical deductions? Can arguments re- 
specting the movai fitness of things, be brougin 10 
bear in that person who is assailed by the potency of 
love ? If ye can by dint of logical sub leties, or even 
by the utmost captivation of enraptuting eloquence, 
force yourselves to realize an involuntary affeétion, 
then L will con‘éss it possible, in the furor of love, to 
sit down and weigh the subject with mathematical 
precision! Fallacious and delusive idea! {Imagination 
caiches ihe reins, avd with the rapidity of the bird cf 
Jove, ‘‘ cleaves the etherial pl. in.” Can sober reason 
a company ber cecentric companion in thisarial flight, 
Let the c catrized heart make response. 

Rapt in the delightful vision which engrossed my 
soul, L gazed with inexpress bie rapture. ‘I he senti- 
mental Deacvo'eres, and transcendent lustre which 
seemed to beam from Mrtcena’s face, elevaied my 
udeas far beyoud mustai deserts. Then it was, inthe 
ardor of youthful eathusicsm, # fancied that an alliance 
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with her would remove me far Pvond the possibility 
of sublupary misery. My unsophisticated heart, rati- 
fied the pleasing i!lusion. An incroduction, forwhich 
L anxiously pated, soon gave me an opportunity of 
declaring the passion which glowed in my bosom with 
unabated violence. Heavens! with what dilarion of 
soul did I pour forihthe effusionsef genuine affections. 
I was then eloquent, for love inspired my tongue+ 
And when I perceived that my protestations of eternal 
consiancy were received with a gracious smile of inef- 
fable comp!ucency, eh, ‘‘ how can I speak the mingled 
passions that surprised my heart, and thro’ my blood in 
shivering transports ran!” Bur why, O why dol dwei 
upon a th: me, which forms a bas's of my unalterable 
woe! Why review sceues, the retrospect of which 
* harrow up my soul.” 

An inteicourse was soon established; it confirmed 
the sentiments which I at first conceived. 
cal 2ffection appeared now to exist, pure, fervent, and 
immutable. ‘iime, which seemed to me to travel 
with incred ble peed, witnessed the extacy, as well as 
the triumphs of my heart. Milcena apparently return 
ed my love with equal warmth. Her expressions, her 
-ctions, her countenafice, all conspired to con+!nce 
me, that dissimulation was a strangerto he: breast, 
and in the transporting belief, | was the happiest ot bu- 
man beings. Fanatic madman that | was! Too late a- 
las! awskened from the fascinating delirium, | found 
that the ‘ iegion fiend of ambition and ava:ice” predo= 
minated in her heart, to the total exclusion of every 
ennobiing sentiment. 


A reécipro- 


ALONZO, 





A WAG IN LOVE 
TO HIS SWEET-HEAST, 


MOS® AMIABLE MISS, 

After a long consideration, of the great representa- 
tion, which you have in your nation, for my preserva. 
tion, I feel aninclination, to become vour relation, to 
give demonstration, of this my estimation, without e- 
quivocation, 1 am making pre;atation, to a speedy 
Navigation, to remove my habitation, to a nearer situ- 
ation, to pay you aderation, for the sake of conversa. 
tion, if this my declaration, may but meet your appro- 
bation, it will confer an obligation, with your estima- 
tion, from generation to generation. 





‘ANECDOTE. 


A Student of the College, of a very indifferent ge- 
nius, conceited he had a talect for poetry, tho’ he 
could never couple above two lines at atinie. Once 
:¢ intended an heroic poem, and began as follows: 


The sun's perpendicular beight, 
Ilumes the depth of vbe sea. 


Here his muse began to flag, and h2 walked out to stu- 
dy anotier couplet. In the mean time, his fellow Stu- 
dent came into the rodm, and wrote underneath, 


Ard the fishes beginning to sweat, 
Cried, alas! bow hot we shall be, 





ANSWER 
To K.'s Question in the 6th No of the Repository. 
By tLe Qnestion «f &. it may plainly be seen, 
‘I Lat he’s now twenty-ecgtt, and his wife just eigdteen- 
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